Then answered this philosopher: "Dear brother,
Each one of you has nobly dealt with other.
You are a squire, true, and he is a knight,
But God forbid, what of His blessed might,
A clerk should never dp a gentle deed
As well as any of you. Of this take heed!

"Sir, I release to you your thousand pound,
As if, right now, you'd crept out of the ground
And never, before now, had known of me.
For, sir, I'll take of you not one penny
For all my art and all my long travail.
You have paid well for all my meat and ale;
It is enough, so farewell, have good day!"
And took his horse and went forth on his way.

Masters, this question would I ask you now:
Which was most generous, do you think, and how--
Pray tell me this before you farther wend.
I can no more, my tale is at an end.
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